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	1. prologue

_Hi..Kaise ho sab? Miss kiya apun ko?_

_Hehe_

_Aha chalo aab coming to point_

_I'm back here...with a new story...again may be some complex topic...hehe my fav genre u know_

_Sorry duo fans no duo fr u all nw..._

_Chalo fir suru krte hey..._

_Accha ok this is only the prologue ok?_

aftr a hectic day she is now at her terrace with a cup filled with the special tea...

He introduced this taste to her, Punjabi masla tea...tasty and fragrant

she was looking at the sky trying to re learn the constellation...

She tried to imagine what he must be doing now...is he back home? Or still at bureau?

Had he completed his dinner?

He must be safe right? No his duty doesn't give guarantee of safety...as their senior once stated there is no guarantee to see the sunset at every sunrise

she sat on the wooden chair at the middle of terrace and picked up her phone...opened the contact list

stopped at a number...continued glazing at it

then again kept back the phone and started sipping the tea...

She smiles on her own...daily she remembered him more than once but he?

He may not even get a single moment to remember her...

She shook her head and moved back to her cup

.

.

.

He came out of bureau and hurriedly moved to his bike "aj to meri jaan le legi yea..." he said jokingly to his collogues and drove off fast...

He promised his wife to take her to dinner...and now he is late

he was about to pick up the speed but a msg popped in 'ahiste chalana bike..warna tumhe hi dinner samjh k kha jaungi'

he smiled..she knew him so well..

Just like his best friend..

He smiled..

His best friend..oh whenever anyone heard about his bestie h/she made a face "ek larka aur larki bas dost..kuch to jarur hey bol na"

they are modern still this lines..

Yes his best friend is a girl..

He sighed..best friend? But she has now forgotten him..whenever he called she talks only fr few minutes..is she really so busy?

No she must have forgotten him..

But he is her best friend right?

He shook his head..what nonsense is he thinking?

He concentrated on driving..

But his mind again moved on that track

she was only a lady collogue to him, smart intelligent and full of strange choices and thoughts

she has revolutionary thoughts about the rights of woman..

All the age old things..the duties told to girls is the main thing she dislike

a girl doing both officer work and household job and her male counterpart only doing officer work..it's so unfair..is one the most favorite topic of her to discus..

He liked her thoughts but never was much friends to each other..

Aftr all she was so full of energy and always ready to prove her point..it's better only to be a spectator not participant..

But life..it's really a big game planner it gave them a new relation..of being such close friends..but now they are so far...

his bike stopped in front of his house..sidelined all his thoughts and moved in..

_come on any guess who are the characters.._

_let me help u..story has two imp OCs..and the couple..umm can they be called a couple?_

_I'm getting confused myself_

_To bhai aaplog hi guess karo_

_Mein chali_


	2. Chapter 2

_RIDZI happy ending ki guarantee nahi hey yaar_

_SHWETA, SULAGNA, SALMAZHV aww sab confuse ho gaye..chalo I wl try to shoo away ur confusion_

_AROOJ no it's not dayareya_

_ENAMORED-LIONESS no it's not abhirika too_

_SHZK u too? Aap bhi galat? Haan haan bdy demand yaad hey..himmat hey kya ki vul jau?_

_KAVINSANJANA no dear it's not Vivesha either_

_ANWITA i don't write on new entrees unki cehra taq yaad nahi..._

_RASGULLA I'm fine aap kaise ho?_

_MISTIC MORNING jak kachakachi gchs..U r the only one who gave at least half correct answer_

_MEHUL, FIREHAWK, CIDATS, LUV DUO ND PURVI, LOVE DUO ND CRAZY FR ABHIRIKA Thanks to all of u_

_yaar kisi ne sahi guess nahi kiya? Awww fir to pakka mujhe iss stry mey rvw nahi milne wala bcz it prooves the characters I wl be writing on is not wanted by anyone_

_koi baat nahi fir bhi mein likhungi_

_as this plot has touched my heart dearly_

_aaplog ager paro to rvw dena pls..chalo enjoy_

entering inside his eyes searched for his wife, when heard "fresh ho ayiye dinner ready hey"

he turned, found her standing at the kitchen door

"arey nahi nahi..hum to bahar jane.."

"rehne dijiye, meine booking cancel kr diya hey aap fresh ho jaiye mein aapki masala chai lati hu"

she turned to go, but heard "Suhani..sorry..aj fir mein apna promise nahi rakh paya..kaam itna tha ki.."

Suhani turned back "Sachin mujhe pata hey aapka kaam aisa hi hey,per aap bas niklte waqt ek msg kiya ki I'm coming..usse pehle ek bar bata to dete ki u wl b late"

Sachin looked down then touched his ears "sholly"

Suhani hit him playfully "aab jaiye"

Sachin was about to move but his eyes fall on the clock "arey 12bajne wale hey..Suhani u remember it's her birthday today"

"arey haan..aap na jldi fresh hoke ayiye skype pey call krte hey..we will wish her together"

Sachin nodded and moved in..

Suhani sat at the laptop..

.

.

.

She came out aftr taking a bath and a message popped in her phone

she read the message and moved to her lappy, turned it on..and logged in the skype

and received..aftr 11long months she is seeing him..her inspiration..her strength..

He gave a warm smile

"kaise ho?aab hume to vul gayi ho tum..per hume sab yaad hey"

she just smiles "im fine tum?"

"mein bhi bariya"

"aur Suhani?"

just then Suhani appeared on screen "hi.."

she too smiled..

The clock strike 12

Sachin and Suhani together said in loud tone "happy birthday"

she looked at the date..oh yea..its her birthday..and she totally forgot that..

"thanks yaar..mein na vul gayi thi"

Suhani shook her head "kya birthday vul gayi..tch acha chalo aab aap dono batein karo mein abhie ayi"

she moved to kitchen hearing the whistle of cooker

Sachin looked through the screen direct in her eyes and called softly "Kajal?"

Kajal looked at him

"tum thik ho?"

Kajal smiled..

This man taught her to fight the total up and down in her life, gave her the strength to fight the whole world, made her strong..but didn't recognize the only weakness left in her

Kajal nodded "mein bilkul thik hu"

"tumne kuch socha?"

"kis bareme?"

"u know wat im speaking Kajal jindegi mey agey.."

"so Sachin u mean agey barne ki mtlb serf shadi hi hey?"

"no not that but..tum kab taq akeli.."

"ek bar ki experience kaafi nahi hey kya?"

Sachin sighed "sab log Kartik aur uske gher wale jaise nahi hote"

"can u guarntee?papa ne bhi to sab dekh k hi rishta kiya tha na?"

Sachin kept quiet..

Kajal smiled "chalo choro..aur batao kaise ho..sab kaise hey.."

Sachin nodded absent mindedly..then tried in a fresh tone "to birthday kaise manaogi birthday girl?"

Kajal smiled "birthday to yaad hi nahi tha aur tum clbrate taq pahuch gaye?acha tumne dinner ki?"

"nahi bas krne hi.."

"jao.."

"per..kitne din baat to sahi se baat"

"pehle khana..jao"

Sachin shrugged,dscncted the call with gdnt and moved

aftr the video got turned off Kajal leaned back..memories came rushing to her..

Like every girl she had some dream of a married life..she made herself understand that her ever revelutionary nature has to adjust a little..

She thought of being the princess of her husband..but..

The first shock came too early..

She and Kartik first attended the court procedures of marriage and aftr three weeks they had that religious marriage ceremony

just aftr the court procedures her father in law had a long conversation with her father..she was then not aware of what it is..

But later aftr her marriage totally ended she came to know..it was just a list of dowry..

She was one of the guards of law and her marriage had ingredients of criminal offence..

Yes her father agreed to pay off the dowry..ending up all his savings and even mortgaging half of his house

she was married..

There came the next shock..and the train of incoming shocks just started..

Kajal got up from the chair and moved to the mirror, started combing her hair..

Her eyes fall on the white parting between her hairs..she is happy that the red color..that vermillion which was killing her everyday left her..

Those days were still scary fr her..she thought those have killed her ability to dream but no..

She dreamt..again..and first time fall in love..her husband never gave chance to fall in love so..this was her first time

But...

.

.

.

.

Sachin moved to dining table and sat down tiredly..

Suhani noticed him "kya hua?"

"kuch nahi..bas..firse wohi batein..kajal tayar hi nahi jindegi ko ek aur mauka dene ko..dhai saal hone ko hey fir bhi wo sab uske jehen se.."

"asan nahi hota Sachin..bahar se dekhna sahara dena ek baat aur haar pal usimey jeena alag.."

"I know..per aise jindegi nahi bitayi ja skti na..everyone needs someone"

"mujhe nahi lagta Sachin aapko bar bar yea Kajal ko kehna cahiye"

"kyun?"

"ho skta hey bar bar sunte sunte wo aap se baaton mey haan kr dey per unke dil mey inn rishto ke liye koi bharosa biswas bacha hi nahi..aise mey.."

"sayed tum sahi keh rahi ho..per mein bas uske bhalai ke liye hi.."

"I know per fir bhi.."

Sachin nodded.. "hmm..wo jin halato se gujri..pata hey mujhe aj taq smjh nahi aya..utni brave utni agey ki soch rakhne wali..apne haq ko achese janne wali wo Kajal wo sab usne hone kaise diya?"

Suhani smiled sadly "jindegi mey bahut cheez jab taq khud pey na ayi ho kehna dusro ke liye karna bhi asan hota hey..khud ke liye akele apne gher mey larna bahut mushkil.."

"may be..jab wo woha se nikli to mano uski confidence hi kho gayi thi..cid join to dur ek sadharan si pvt company mey interview dene gayi to itna ghabra gayi ki kuch answer hi nahi kr payi.."

Suhani nodded, "jab mein unse pehli bar mili tab bhi bahut chup chup rehti thi wo..fir jab unhe yea naukri mili dusre seher mey laga jaise wo yeahi cahti thi.."

"haan..karwi yaadon se dur vagna"

Sachin sighed..remembering the tough phase

_lo this chapter complete.._

_Yea characters are Sachin and Kajal but it's still not sajal.._

_Sachin is married..and Kajal his bestie.._

_Kajal ki sath hua kuch dardnaq..kya?kyun kaise?_

_Wohi to janna hey.._

_Confusions hey?_

_Chalo bolo kya kya confusion hey.._

_Don't like the characters? Don't start bashing..decently move away_

_angry with my OC?_

_Bata du wo bahut masoom hey.._

_Now I did my job..u start urs.._


	3. Chapter 3

_hey thanks to all rvwrs_

_MISTIC concept jana pehchana hey bas har koi ise avoid krna cahta hey_

_SHWETA chalo har quo ka jabab mil jayega_

_KRISHNA ABHI, DIPS, LUV DUO ND PURVI & SHZK & SALMAJHV chlo chalo agey aur interesting thing hoga_

_RASGULLA sare jabab to stry mey milega but Sachin works at cid but kaise marriage and all u wl come to know_

_AROOJ kya confusion hey bhai?_

Kajal was hurriedly getting ready for her office when her phone rang

seeing a caller id she smiled, it's her school frnd "hello Trisha.."

"hey..kaisi hey tu?"

"mein thik hu..tu bata"

Kajal was putting files in her bag while speaking on handsfree

"mein bhi thik..sun na agle mahine meri shadi hey..tu ayegi na?"

Kajal stopped fr a moment.. "so atlast tu bhi shadi kr rahi hey"

"come on Kajal meine yea thori kaha tha ki shadi nahi krungi..bas kaha tha apne aap ko total establish krlu fir krungi..aur sach kahu to har larki ko yea krna cahiye..warna.."

"mein bhi to job krti thi achi khasi..fir kya hua Trisha?"

Trisha sighed "tu ne muh band krke sab man jo liya tha"

Kajal jerked her head "chor bata jiju kya krte hey.."

and they talked about some casual petty things

then Kajal disconnected the call and moved out..

The pull car from her office is already there..she got up and settled down..

Her mind slowly started rewinding her conversation with Trisha.. **tu ne muh band krke sab man jo liya tha**

her mind asked "kya wakayei?"

and she started drifting to flashback

she was really late that day, her job was not a fixed time duty..if some criminal pops up doing something to some VIP there goes her log out time to infinity

it was just such a day..

She was bit tensed, as aftr marriage this is the first time and she haven't been able to call her home once to infrm..

Yea they might feel odd, tensed bit angry also..

She knew and didn't feel bad about it..because even when her husband is one hour late he informs

so they are accustomed to that..

She ranged the bell and the door got opened by her mother in law with most unpleasant look on her face

Kajal gave a sorry look but it didn't affect..her mother in law started ranting "kya jamana hey bahu kab ayegi iskeliye saas ko jage baith rahe dekhna parr raha hey"

Kajal looked down "sorry mummy jee wo mein inform krna cahti thi per jis alake mey hume jana para wooha tower nahi tha"

Kartik came out of his room "log kam krte hey apne family ki thora jyada comfort ke liye aur yeaha to wo kaam hi pareshani ban rahi hey..kya fayda aise kaam ka..chor kyun nahi deti"

Kajal looked at Kartik, she didn't feel bad as before her marriage every other day her father said more or less the same dialogue **kal hi resign kregi tu..warna mein ghusne nahi dunga gher mey**

she just stayed silent..

Her mother in law now cleared her throat "aab naha dho ke kitchen jana pasand krogi?"

Kajal looked at the clock, its 11:30pm already

she is feeling damn tired..but she remembered words of her father **bahar ki kaam mey retirement ki age fixed hey per auroton ka?jo gher mey kam krti hey?unhe retirement nahi milta..haan ager bahu bana ke la pati hey koi achi larki ko to tab retirement ka sukh hota hey** Kajal just sighed "jee mein abhie banati hu"

she moved inside, after freshening up when she was about to move in kitchen her mother in law ordered her "serf apne liye banana..humara dinner ho gaya"

Kajal looked at her..what does this mean? they made the dinner had it..and left nothing for her? Isn't she a family member...

Kajal jerked back to reality as the car stopped in front of her office..

Rest of her day passed away in the duty..now she is a marketing executive in an advertisement company..she although busy often have some lazy days also

and today it's such a day..

Getting free time her mind again raced back..

HQ chooses her for a mission where she had to move with her collogue Vivek towards pune..

If needed they may need to stay there overnight.

Kajal knew her family won't approve the overnight stay and spoke about that to ACP and Vivek frankly and they adjusted the schedule accordingly

she informed Kartik about the mission but due to her professional ethics can't share every detail.. He didn't showed any negative reaction

so she moved there..and came back early evening..

Reaching home she was welcomed in the most horrible language from Kartik

"to cid ajkal ayiashi ke liye tour organize krta hey?"

Kajal beside being stunned got furious, cid was not only a job but its her respect..

She protested..Kartik didn't drag much..

"kehna kya cahte ho aap Kartik?"

"acha aab smjh bhi nahi araha?vivek ki sath restaurant ki cabin mey akele mey baithi rahi ek ghanta..fir nam badal k saste ki lodge mey ek kamra liya..woha to bahar wale taq agaye..fir bike mey chipak ke long drive"

"ek second..aap ne mujhe pey najar rakhi?"

"aab biwi paraye mard se itna karib hogi to.."

"acha to uss jasusi ki dauran yea smjh nahi aya ki hum dono couple banke natak.."

"arey wah besharmi to dekho khud bol bhi rahi hey apni ayiashi ki dastan"

"shut up just shut up Kartik..ager aapko mujhpey yakin hi nahi hey to smjhane ki koshish bhi bekar hey"

"acha to tum cahti ho ki mein yakin karu?"

Kajal frowned

"fir naukri chor do.."

Kajal remembers her all protest going in vain as next day her father was called and insulted like anything..

"papa aap ko wo log itna kuch kehte gaye aur aap sunte rahe aur mujhe bhi chup kerwa diya kyun?"

"kyuki galti to meri hey mein ek aisa beti ka baap hu jise baap ki ijjat ki fikar hi nahi"

"mujhe fiqar nahi..papa mein.."

"to fir chor kyun nahi deti yea naukri..dekh Kajal aab tu iss gher ki hey tujhe yeaha rehna hey inki har baat manni hey..meri ijjat aise mat uchal..mat mauka dey ki sab yea kahe ki meine apne beti ko sanskar taq nahi diya"

he broke down "teri ma hoti to mein aise nakamiyab na hua hota"

and she agreed..she left her job..and it was only the starting..

Slowly she started believing that she deserved to be hurt mistreated..she felt emotionally numb..

But Kartik continued

humiliating her at every occasion..her opinions never matter..blame her only for his abuses..his unpredictable temper and his constant checks on her was enough to make her die each day

even any male from neighborhood have a casual two line convo with her he was at the height of possessiveness yelling madly..slowly he moved her away from all of her friends and even family.. Her access to outside world was limited

For him she was his property..

A sex object..not a person..he forced her for the physical relation

and whenever she protested he withhold her meal for a day..

His dominance, public put down, cutting her down from world, intimidation had a strong grip on her life but she was not satisfied.

Aftr 7 months of her marriage she became pregnant..it was an accident actually

because she was ordered to take contraceptive pills regularly..but she missed that somehow..

Aftr coming to know about her pregnancy first time she felt her mother in law giving her some genuine smile and good words

but Kartik was not happy

he asked her to abort the baby..that too without informing his or her family

she didn't agree..

And there he crossed all his limits..

He intentionally spread soap water on the floor of washroom and asked her to place a towel in there

it just took a small accident to make her loose her baby

she had enough but when in the hospital she confront him..the words that came out of his mouth.. "if you weren't such a worthless whore I wouldn't have done this"

she was determined to seek help from law..

But Kartik was smart..

The day she was about to get discharge from hospital her father came and folded his hands in front of her "kya cahti hey tu?talaksudha ban k laut ana cahti hey..marne nahi degi mujhe chain se..isliye kehte hey beti payda krna gunah hey..yaad rakhna ager tu apne sasural chor ayi yea ager tere wajase meri jag hasayi hui mere gher mey tere liye koi jagah nahi.."

she was helpless..

She dont have much savings..majority of her income had drained out in the education of her younger brother..who now used to advice her to that adjustment is basic thing in a relation..

She don't have the financial condition to move out alone and now she can't search a job staying at her in laws

her self esteem have already lowered down, and came up a depressed anxious Kajal instead of the outgoing confident Kajal.

Returning back from hospital she was the one who was blamed by her mother in law and other family members for being careless and killing the baby..

She wanted to shout her heart out saying the truth..but only one thought stopped her

if I tell then what?

She was not spared that very night aftr her discharge..

Her soul was again injured by that man..her husband..

She was married to him, he is the person she have entrusted her life..but now it's the person who assaults her..

She still remembers the scene

Kajal tried to push Kartik off her, but he grabbed both of her arms and flung them above her head and he continued..

He held her arms by the wrists with one of his hands and held them so tight with so much of his weight on them that they really hurt and then started losing any sensation..

When Kartik finally let go, Kajal didn't protest again..she had lost all the strength.. The karate expert Kajal can't even now protect herself..

She surrendered herself to the marital rape once again

_it's over fr now..I planned many more things but am not able to write.._

_Mtlb I'm feeling suffocated..._

_Frnds spcly gals pls read and review tell me your thoughts pls.._


	4. Chapter 4

**Guest** this will have a good thing fr woman to know

**Mistic** dekh j j ktha tui rvw te blechs ami chai na r karor rvw te agulo bl, pm fb sure bl nt rvw.. Aneker habit ache anyo stry er rvw pora r anek bangalio ff a ache ami chai na tr ai ktha gulo kau poruk. Manush khub kharap jib sona,agulo jnle fayda tulbe, karuna dekhabe ami chai na amr bon k kau oi dristi te dekhuk. Asha kri amy vul bujhbi na

**Arooj, Salmajhv, SHZK, Aditi, Luv duo nd Purvi** I tried to show some naked truth of society that's it..itni tareef na karo

**Guest** dear duo nahi bt ek semi duo to likh rahi hu..and abhirika iss stry ki bad

**_guys I want to ask u all one thing, do u dislike my narration?_**

**_If yes pls say_**

**_if no, then u may dislike the characters..or the plot_**

**_in case of characters I will request ki aap apne fav character ko imagine kro and regards plot pls at least gals pls paro yea.. Yea sachai hey iss duniya ki. Not only one country bt even those developed countries_**

**_pls gals, u r majority in this ff pls aaplog paro yea..batao_**

**_ki aise mey wat step a gal should take share ur views.._**

**_Kyun serf fantasy hi parna cahte ho?sachai ki samna kro..uss OC ko..uss abusive husband ko thori gali hi de do..ek bar pray kr lo ki kisi larki ki sath yea sab na ho.._**

**_Pls readers I want more and more girls to read it..aap log apne jo ff ki dosto hey unhe bolo_**

**_Review kre to very good..Review na kre fine..At least par ley_**

Sachin entered the house, feeling tired aftr a hectic day

He was about to call Suhani but found her already waiting fr him in hall

"arey aj mein itni jldi agaya aur itne chupke se aya fir bhi pata chal gaya tumhe?"

"Sachin chachu jee ki call aya tha"

Sachin stopped fr a moment "chachu?to?"

"wo..papa jee ki tabiyet kharab hey..hume jana cahiye..aap.."

Sachin looked away "nahi Suhani mein.."

"aab bhi gussa krenge?"

"to kya karu Suhani? unhe unke bete pey bharosa nahi tha?unhe laga tha mere aur..mein Kajal ki sath kuch..unhone hi kaha tha na ki aise bete ki muh nahi dekhna..mummy ne jab humari shadi tayer ki, unhone kya kaha tha yaad hey?"

"yea unki galti nahi hey Sachin.."

"to kiski galti hey?meri?"

"uhun..yea bas ek soch hey..bahut o ke..baharwale gherwale bahut logo ke..abhie bhi larke larkiya ko dost manna.."

Sachin stayed silent then said "tum ne bhi kabhie aisa socha tha?"

Suhani smiled "nahi aap ki kisi aur se chaqqar hota to aap mujhse shadi thori hi krte.."

Sachin sighed

Suhani said "papa jee ke liye na sahi mummy jee ke liye to chaliye"

Sachin nodded then asked "kya hua papa ko?"

"Achanaq BP barr gaya..aur apne office room mey behosh"

"to kaun kehta hey unhe iss umar mey business krne ko..had hey.."

he angrily moved inside with "packing krlo niklte hey"

aftr some basic packing both were now in car, Sachin busy driving

aftr a short silence Suhani asked "ek baat puchu?"

"haan bolo"

"aap galat mat smjhiye..per kya sach mey aap dono mey kabhie koi feelings..mtlb kuch.."

"Suhani..meine kabhie uss taraha socha hi nahi.."

"nahi mera mtlb pas ana..dil mtlb.."

"hum log kabhie humare limit se bahar nahi gaye..aur you know na mein ek conservative family se hu to dosti mey bhi bahut limits they humare..haan ek bar.."

"ek bar?"

"arey ghabrao nahi..meine Kajal ka diary parah tha..uss ek pal ko laga tha ki mein use duniya ki saree khusi la du..uske jindegi mey firse rang var du..per fir khud hi sambhal gaya..nahi isliye nahi ki wo shadi shuda thi..walki isliye ki wo bas ek sympathy se aya hua soch tha..pyar nahi"

"aisa kya likha tha diary mey?"

"diary mey..?aj bhi wo sare shabd yaad hey"

**Sachin entered Kajal's room aftr knocking..but found no one inside**

**he was about to call out Kajal but heard noise of shower in washroom**

**so sat down on the couch..suddenly his eyes fall on the open diary..it's written**

**I was very naive at first and really didn't know people like him existed. He was not a man but an inhuman creature. He was not satisfied even after killing my child. But his violence increased. He got that I have no one and nowhere to go. He would kick me if I don't surrender, slap me if I protested, push me if I voiced my words, trip me over and throw things at me if I begged**

**he tried to isolate me from all those who liked me love me and it was easy for him, my own family is not interested**

**life was continuous hell, fear and horror and according to him I was only responsible for his violence**

**he made me shiver..he pulled a knife one day and stabbed the bedding just beside me saying next stab will be on me, I forgot the law forgot that I was in cid once**

**I shivered..I was frightened**

**I forgot that once I have played with death during my duty..now I'm frightened**

**he would threaten to run me off the road in car and make the end**

**he gave me the trailer, he drove the car at high speed with me in it..**

**And always my fault..**

**I lost logic, I began to believe it was my fault, my cooked meals were bad..he would throw it direct at me.. I was not able to satisfy him it too my fault.**

**I was a prisoner in my own home..own home? Yea that's what papa told me..that would be mine home and not my paternal home**

**I have no confidence left..he destroyed my self esteem..I'm worthless..he stripped me of my dignity and self respect..**

**My thoughts were scattered, I can sense it but I got into the stage where I seriously don't know what the truth is and what the lie is**

**I didn't know..I wondered is there nowhere to take refuge and shelter?**

**Sometimes I thought of killing him..I am trained in using guns..I know a bit about poisons..I know various way of murder..and I'm an ex cop I can carefully wipe away all proofs..**

**But then my in laws?**

**They will not spare me..**

**I felt like a dog on a chain and I couldn't get off it**

Sachin heard a sniff, he turned to Suhani..

She is busy wiping her eyes.

Sachin handled the steering in one hand and wrapped Suhani with other, she snuggle close to him

Sachin said in soft voice "ro kyun rahi ho?tumhara pati waisa thori hey?"

"aisa hota to mein kab ki marr jati..mujhmey utni himmat nahi hey"

"ssshhh..aisa kabhie nahi hoga..mein kabhie tumhare ankh mey ansu ane hi nahi dunga"

Suhani looked at him then softly pressed his arm

.

.

.

Kajal came back from office and took a quick shower, then threw herself on bed..

Today again she was a topic of gossip

a collogue of her is going to have a baby shower next week, she was inviting the collogues

but when she was about to ask kajal another elderly collogue stopped her saying Kajal shouldn't attend this type of functions..

Kajal smiled

it's because she is not 'shaman'

but she is happy not to be

what the hell she got from being someone's wife?

The happily ever after? it just happens in movies..not in real life

what she faced it made her think her marriage only scandal in disguise..but she cannot raise her voice against it..just because that guy is her saat phera guy, her supposed to be soulmate, her husband?

But what he gave her?some horrifying nightmares..that marriage was all about dismay and haunting realities that damage an individual from within

he treated her as a sex toy and not the soul mate

then why she would wish to be so called suhagan?

But still she shed two three tears that day..when the news of Kartik's death arrived

Kajal sighed..

She can remember that day easily..Kartik left for his job that day

but never returned..but news came..he met with an accident

Kajal too rushed to hospital with her in laws..

But they were late..everything is over till then

Kajal shed few tears mechanically but somewhere she felt relieved to be a widow..

But little did she knew the shunning just started and ostracizing also in its beginning

not only had the colors of her dress faded away also all the colors from her destiny are erased..

**_r and r_**


End file.
